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INTRODUCTION. 



The following affair is an attempt to represent a scene in future 
time ; and, to be understood, may require explanations in respect, — 

I. To THE Time described, which is that period of the Messiah's 
era when (as the author conceives) Christianity, in the triumph of 
her graces, shall reign in all the Earth; when the heavenly 
Beatitudes shall take possession of men's hearts, and the glad, the 
universal expectation of the world shall be of Christ's comiAg. in 
person, and in the glory of the Father, to reign for a season among 
men. 

II. The Characters are, a Page, to speak the prologue and 
receive and furl the banners ; a girl to represent Christianity ; 
six girls to represent the Graces; six girls to represent the 
Beatitudes; four girls to sit concealed in the pulpit to sing 
Choruses, as unseen spirits ; and twelve little boys and girls to 
come on the stage and sing choruses, in representation of the 
redeemed of the Earth. Christianity will speak — the Graces will 
nng of their triumphs — two children will take the stage as each 
Grace concludes her song, and sing a chorus to her part. The 
Beatitudes will descend in order, after the chorus qC tivA ^jJcci^^s^ 
on the stage, and sing of the blessings \)cis^ \5rav%\ "ssA ^^^s* ^''^ 



IV INTRODTTCTION. 

concludes, the unseen chorus of four will respond to eacl 
tude. Select thirteen of the largest girls in the school. 1 
largest and hest speaker for Christianity, who will speak t 
allotted to her, until she comes to the concluding anthen 
she will sing alone, and the unseen spirits will rise and 
chorus ; and children, Graces, and Beatitudes on the stage, 
repeat the chorus. Take the six next largest for Graces, 
other six for Beatitudes. 

ni. The Regalia, &c. — Christianity, Graces, Beatitui 
the unseen chorus, will all be dressed in white^ and as plainly 
as possible. The Graces should have each a white bann 
their names plainly inscribed thereon ; and as they take th 
they will stand, resting their hand on the staff of the bam 
the conclusion of their song and chorus, when they will 
them to the page to be furled, and will remain upon th 
The Beatitudes should wear each a plain white crown, w 
name upon it, and should bear in their hand each a simpl 
or branch of a green plant or tree. Peace should have a 
branch, or a wand. The unseen chorus will rise in sight 
concluding anthem, and may wear each a plain crown of 
flowers. 

The Graces, and twelve children of the chorus, should 

from the vestry or back part of the church, in the order h 

described. The Beatitudes will descend from the pulpit 

thejrhave been unseen. Graceful and appropriate positions 

course he maintained on the stage. 'Ei^erj^wX.^swsx^fe^'? 

^ memory. 



INTEODUCTION. V 

Should the Superintendent be alarmed at the number of charac- 
ters and the length of the entertainment, permit the author to 
suggest, that almost any little children in the school can perform 
such brief, simple choruses as these, and may as well have a part 
in this piece as speak single pieces. And a part in this piece being 
enough for each child, and all the parts being brief, you will run 
through a whole exhibition in quite as little time as if all single 
pieces were spoken. The music is all simple, and to the author, 
most beautiful. Every tune, except the last, was composed ex- 
pressly for this affair. The first is by a gentleman in Boston. 
The other eleven are by Mr. C. Derby, of Salem, Mass. 



PROLOGUE. 



(to bk spoken.) 

Parents and friends, I take the stage, 

To lead you from the present age ! 

Follow me far through future time, 

Away, away to that hour sublime, 

When Truth, and Love, and Faith shall come 

Triumphant from their conquest home ; 

When CHARITY, hope, and wisdom rise, 

Admired of all in earth and skies ; 

And the world's wide wail in songs shall end 

And the holy Beatitttdes all descend. 

Away, away on a wing of light. 

We speed for the scenes that feast our sight. 

Long ages are past of sorrow and sin. 

And the nights all wane and the days begin. 

And Christianity reappears. 

Sweet empress of millennial years. ; 

Her clear words trill like the notes x)f spring, 

O list, as she tells of her conquering. 

And gathers her Graces all home again. 

And brings her Beatitudes down to reign ! 
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Enter Christianity and speak. 

Welcome, O day of heaven, 

To rise and shine ! 
All conflicts o'er and victories given, 

The World is mine ! 
When first I left my beautiful skies 

For this abode. 
Earth wailed o'er one wide realm of sighs 

That rose to God. 
I came as morning comes on night ; 
I came to rule in iove and light. 
And though the world owned not her guest, 
And smote the anointed mouth that blest, 

I Ve gained her green plantations. 
My myriads now are as her sands ; 
My blessings bloom on all her lands, 

And crown her paradise of nations. 
My queenly powers, the Graces fair, 
WnoVe borne my ensigns everywhere, 
Return, to tell of foes subdued 

And realms restored ; 
To hail each bright Beatitude 

Of Christ the Lord. 
£ldest in light, Truth leads the train. 
Hear, O ye heavens, her angel strain ! 
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ErUer First Grace — Truth — and sing. 

[All the masic will be sung with sufficient moderation, otherwise tfje eflect wlU 
be lost*] 

TRUTH. 



IS 



I 



^ 



S: 



--*— #-3-#- 



It: 



^ ^ ' ^ — ^ H 



-f^-- ^— ^- 



1. I spake of the Fa-ther, where dumb i- dols frown'd, And 



\ 



^m^^Mm^^ 



CHORUS. 

3. As the sun heeds a cloud, as the moon heeds a gale, So 



^J^^ 



s:^ 



-^'-^■■ 



-^— ^ 



I 



::*; 



0-0— -0 






Hope from her E-den was driven ; I lifted Hu - man-i- ty up 



^l ^jggggggfjfjgi 




slie heeded their chains and their chidings ; And oppression re-tires and her ban- 



£_ feg::^i gi^:£ 
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?=K 



JEJ^S^ 



^ ^" 



from the ground, And told her of Christ and of Hea-yen. 




i 



=t: 



^ 



:|^ 



ES 



-#— #- 



ners pre-vail, And the nations are glad with her ti - dings 




All the people rejoiced, my delights to behold, 
While Oppression my paths would environ ; 

All the Falses roamed free in my garments of gold, 
While their worshippers laid me in iron. 



As the sun heeds a cloud, as the moon heeds a gale, 
So I heeded their chains and their chidings ; 

And Oppression retires, and my banners prevail, 
And the nations are glad with my tidings. 

[Enter ttco children for a chorus,] 

4. 

Hail, children of light ! hail, ye multitudes all, 

In the courts of my holiness bending ! 
Your redemption approaches, and lo, at your call, . 
A Beatitude now is 4escetv&v^\ 
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Chorus by the children on the stage,* as directed in the music. 

As the sun heeds a cloud, as the moon heeds a gale, 
So she heeded their chains and their chidings, 

And Oppression retires, and her banners prevail. 
And the nations are glad with her tidings. 



Descend First Beatitude — Liberty. 
LIBERTY. 




While dreams of E - den's guard-ed joys, Still came in slumbers 



^pe^l^p^^ 



^^ 



broken, 

-»■ 



And earth's young bliss had few al - loys, My 

H 1 — ■ i^x-1 — ^- 




advent was fore-spoken, My advent was fore-spoken. 
2. 



Dim twilights of the day sublime 

Were hailed by seers and sages ; 
My name rolled down the skies of time 

A watchword for the ages. 

By children^ and all the children on Ib^i al^^^^^ to«Mi>^^v^^^«^^^«*^^'^^ 
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My smiles were sought in morning-tide, 
My pearls, in fields and fountains ; 

My temples were the woodlands wide, 
My altars were the mountains. 

4. 

I came in dreams and symbols grand 

To cheer each fond adorer, 
And now unveiled I walk the land, 

In brightness to reign o'er her ! 

Chorus by the children in the pulpit, in the tune Liberty. 

Hail, favored earth ! the day portends 
New triumphs still before thee ! 

Lov'd Liberty from heaven descends 
In brightness to reign o'er thee ! 



Christianity speaks. 

When Love, celestial grace, unfurled 

The flag of God, 
Sin sat supreme, and all the world 

Swayed with her nod. 
But high and far that ensign waved 
And powers of giant Wrong were braved; 
She passed through dangers dark and dread, 
And howling Hate her presence fled ; 
Fierce Crime relented in her fire, 
Like furies at the Orphean lyre ; 
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Her way she urged where deserts gloomed, 
And plants of heaven behind her bloomed. 
She comes ! her legions throng the vale ! 
Hail, shepherdess of spirits, hail ! 



ErUer Second Grace. — Love. 
LOVE. 




As a dove to her nest, where the cold serpent coils. As a 

mxrk'omi S The latter part of the tune to be 9unz 
OHOKXJS. j ^ ^ Chorus by the Children, 

hart to the wild where the bold lion roareth, I went forth to transgressors in 



*r*-.- 




^^fe 




many long toils. And I spake to offenders the word that restoreth. 



here the cruel dealt stripes I took grief from the wound. 
When Contempt breathed her scorn, I had tears for the lowly ; 
hen Revenge rallied fiends till they cumbered the ground, ^ 
[ transfigured them all into seraphim holy ! 
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3, 

am shepherdess now of the spirits of men, 

And my lambs crowd my way as I lead on before them ; 
hey are coming from desert, from mountain and glen, 

To receive the Beatitude sent to reign o'er them ! 

[Enter two more chUdren,] 

Choras by ainhe children on the stage, as directed in the music. 

Te are coming from desert, from mountain and glen. 
To receive the Beatitude sent to reign o'er us. 



Descend Second Beatitude. — Peace. 




Ay trance of bliss shall crown these bright, These blest millennial hours, 







As summer noon's calm smile of light, Crowns fields and floods and flowers. 



I gently wave my olive wand 
O'er all my gathering fold, 
And clouds and storms that rise beyond. 
Are brightly backwari loWed. 
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3. 

Dream not, O earth, of war or crime ! 

Thy truce erewhile hegan, 
And lore's Ion? chain lin^ clime to clime, 

And binds blest man to man. 
Chores, last verse by the four children in the polpit, in the tune Peace. 



Christianity speaks. 

Thy song, O Faith, was heard. 

Thy tidings told of heaven and home, 
While seers and psalmists drank the word, 

And hailed each golden good to come ! 
Thou wert with holy Christ, and came 

When Grace and Power on him abode ; 
The anointing dove on wings of flame 

Bore thee all glowing down from God. 
When Christ at Pentecost returned, 

Thy bliss the rapt assembly found ; 
And while the world his law have learned. 

Thy fires have walled his kingdom round ! 
Return, my gentlest Grace, return ! 
Thy welcome words we wait to learn. 
2 
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\ter Third Grace — Faith, follau>ed by tvoo children. 



th concludes each of the first three yerses, the children on the staffe 
lail ! all hail 1 the doeen of Comforters, and repeat the two last line 
», changing " I " to she^ and " my " to herJ\ 



lines of f 



FAITH. 




I come, the Queen of comforters, My name all lands resound, 



5=P: 



fw=i 



t--it=c 



itai: 



:5=P 









fy Bceptre hath no dis • pu-tant. My vie to- ry no bound. 




ill hail ! all hail ! the Queen of com- fort - ers, 



Her 



IS^^^^S 



3ptre hath no dis - putant, Her vic-to - ry no bound. 
'i;ll Chorus, to be sung by the Children at the eiid of the last verse. 




S^=g 



11 hail ! All hail ! l\ie civxeetv oi <iwsv^Q\\«t^^ 



-^ 
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hail the Queen of Com>forters, Her name all lands re- sound, Her 



^^^I^Si^^^S 



seeptre hath no die - pu-tantj Her vie - to • ry no bound. 



While hungering hearts and longing sSuls 

My comforts well sufficed, 
I lent the poor the wealth of heaven, 

And led the lost to Christ. 



When darkness fell, and wanderers wailed 

The weary night away, 
I walked the green old mountain tow'rs 

All panoplied in day. 

Half-chorus. 
All hail ! all hail ! the Queen of Comforters, 

Her name all lands resound, 
Her sceptre hath no disputant, 

Her victory no bound ! 



I bound the torn affections up. 

And gave the suffering rest, 
And to my [chorus — to her bright\ bo^«t ^<s«S&!l ^^sos^ssa 

A dear delivering guesl \ 



«0 
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Full Chorus. 



All hail, the Queen of ComffMrters ! 

Her name all lands resound, 
Her sceptre hath no disputant, 

Her victory no bound ! 



Descend Third Beatitude. - 
JOY. 



-Joy. 




i^i^e 



^^h^- 



feiC**; 



My transport in all these rich regions, Shall flow 




glad, ye as - sem-blies of 



\ 



The dwellers in night heard a warning. 
And looked for the glory to come ; 

The strayed and the blind hailed the momifig, 
The Graces are leadinf them home ! 
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3. 

The nations, all pure from pollution, 

Are blest with a bliss from on high ; 
The times of the grand Restitution 

Like spring mornings roll from the sky ! 

4. 

The Lord in these fair vernal regions 

Shall reign as He reigneth above ; 
Rejoice, O ye beautified legions ! 

be glad, ye assemblies of love ! 

Cbonis — last renej by children in the pulpit, in the tone Joy. 



Christianitv speaks. 

All hail, my angel Charity ! 

All hail, uiy glad returning ! 
Thy name lends music to my tongue ! 
For thee thy sister heralds long. 

For thee my redeemed are yearning ! 
As daybeams seek in dungeon glooms 

Some darkling brow to brighten ; 
So thou, to my sweet mandate true, 
Sought Earth's wide prison of sadness through, 

Her benighted souls to lighten. 
Thy toils were hard, thy trials long, — 

Thy cheeks are scarred and chastened ; 
While bounty abounds in every place. 
And prisoners leap and foes embrace, 

And the day of God is hastened ! 



22 
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Enter FoTjRTU Grace — Charitt. 
CHARITY. 



Double. 




■d 



feSs^^^^ 



On errands far and speedy, I went the kingdoms o'er ; 




all the poor and need - y 
OHORUS. 



On hearts grown hard with slaughter, I smote the rod of 






Eb^ 



:t=t 



::t 



tttzti 







On prayers for heavenly union 
I dealt my dear delights ; 

And in one wide communion 
The loving world unites. 

4. 
Hail day, all blest, all-glorious ! 

Hail year of long repose ! 
With you I rise victorious, 

With you my limm^hs close ! 



And loveli-ness, like water, Runs flowing all a • broad 



DESCENT OF THE BEATITirDES. 

{Enter two more children,) 
Chorus by all the children <m the stage, as directed. 

Hail, day all blest, all glorious ! 

Hail year of long repose ! 
With you we rise victorious, 

With you our triumphs close ! 



Descend Fourth Beatitude — Harmony. 
HARMONY. 



Ubl9. /- s 



My bliss came down like manna, In all this morning cheer. 



1 ^ | g-f-^zg_ T r 'gig tier fcgfcjzig: 



And now each high hosanna. Salutes my presence here. 




The promise of £-vangels, The prayer of saints! come, 
To spread the feast of angels, And welcome wanderers home. 



B&SGSIVT OF THE BEATITUDES. 
Choru$ to be sung byth€ Childrm attheend o/ihe 2d and 4ih 93^ 




To spread the feast of angels, And welcome wand'ren 



3. 

The warbling world rejoices 

To see my feast begun ; 
The kingdoms join their voices, 

The million shout as one ! 

4. 

My power shall chain creation. 

And fetter soul to soul, 
As music's grand afHation, 

Chains earth in rapt control, 

Chonis by the children in the pulpit. 

The warbling world rejoices 

To see her feast begun ; 
The kingdoms join their voices, 

The million shout as one ! 



r 



Christianity speaks. 

Triumphant Hope ! to thee were given 
In all thy days a conquering charm, 

And for a crown and robe of heaven, 
AuTorai blushes invest thy form ! 



fisacBXT or the BBATinnxBs. 

Thy smiles the valleys of night illume, 

Thy breath lends fragrance and song to them» 

And in thy vision DeaJtn's halls of gloom 
Are mansions of New Jerusalem. 

O, beauteous bird of immortal spring, 

Return to thy waiting bower and sing ! 



Enter Fifth Grace — HoTEtfoUotved by two chUdreru 
HOPE. 



^ij^i^^^^^ 



I am a prophetess blest in my duty, Earth is my journey-land, 



^^^^m 



leaven is my home ; Glad with my promise oC bliss and of beau-ty, 

_ Chonutjto be tung by the 




^^^^1^ 




■fm 



All things look forth upon triumphs to come. Hail to the prophetess ! 
(dren of the Chorus at the end of each verse. 




Hail to tjfeprophetess, Beauti-ful prophetess^ hW^ ^^^'^k^^^ ^ 
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2. 

Bondmen in chains of oppression low bendin^i^^ 
Captives despairing, and prisoners dumb, 

Smiled when I told them that Wrong hath an ena 
Sang when I spake of a blessing — to comb ! 
Chorus by all the children on the stage. 

Hail to the prophetess I hail to the prophetess, 
Beautiful prophetess, blest and true. 

3. 

Mourners rejoice in my sweet consolations ; 

Death walks no longer in garments of gloom ; 
Kindreds feast free on my full prelibations ; 

Worships and worlds sing of glories — to comb 
Chorus by all the children on the stage. 

Hail to the prophetess ! hail to the prophetess. 
Beautiful Prophetess, blest and true. 

4. 

Time may expire when this jubilee closes ; 

Morning celestial may dawn on the tomb ; 
Bliss may abound where the rapt soul reposes ; 

Still will my song be of raptures — to come ! 
Chorus by all the children on the stage. 

Hail to the prophetess ! hail to the prophetess. 
Beautiful prophetess, blest and true. 
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Descend Fifth Beatitude — Immoetaltty. 
IMMORTALITY. 




Si3^*5Efe 



come to these verdant vales, 



And my reign shall begin eVe 




conquered death, From the work of his 
2. 



mis - sion fails. 



I bring robes of eternal life for all, 

And though Death and the Grave abound, 

They shall stand as the guide and gate to bliss, 
And no terror or sting be found ! 



O, arise and receive each fair attire, 
My beloved, my all, arise ! 

The last of the foe walk weaponless, 
And the sorrow of sorrow dies \ 
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What are fetters of flesh, when the soaTing 

Hath a vision of endless day ? 
What is Death, where the victors bear con 
And the Grave, where the Graces sway 
Chorus, last Terse, by tlie children in the pulpit, in the tune 



Christianitv speaks. 

Return, my last, my lovely Grace, 

O Wisdom, from thy mission ! 
Thy prodigals are hastening home, 

To share thy free fruition. 
Thy children troop like summer birds. 

Thy wreaths, the found are twining ; 
Thy paths of pleasantness and peace 

To perfect day are shining. 
All language rings thy words of gold ; 

Thy name meets no revilings ; 
The grand outgoings of the morn 

Are radiant with thy smilings ! 
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.Doaltle. 



Enter Last Grace — Wisdom. 
WISDOM. 



I have looked for these wonders ! That now buret on my sight ; 

Welcome, morn of re - demp-tion, Welcome, day of de - light. 
GHOBUS. 



^f^j^ii^^jpg^P 





I have build-ed my tem-ple and es - tablished my shrine. 




have ordered my fatUngs, and have mingled my wine. 

3. 

I have furnished my tables 

And proclaimed my requests, 
And my maidens are coming 

With the laat oC my |^<b^\&\ 
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All the world throng my altars 
And rejoice in my ways; 

All the world rise and welcome 
These millennial days ! 

[Enter tioo children,'] 
Chorus by all the children on the stage. 

All the world throng her altars 
And rejoice in her way ; 

AU the world rise and welcome 
These millennial days ! 




Descend Last Beatitude — Glory. 
GLORY. 



fm^^^^^^ 



A-wake! For thy war-fare is 



end-ed ; 



dinC: 



■zrt 



li^ 



33= 



^^^=^=^- 



■*l-+«l-si-f-»- 



gr^rcHiiprtS 



rise ! for thy ban- ners are furl'd ; 



• wake ! for 




Jj'ghthsLs descend-ed, 



O X\ - ow^ >^^ V^i ^^ ^^ ^ 
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Awake, and be glad at my stgry ! 

The Saviour shall come once again ! 
Arise, for the " Excellent Glory" 

Shall dwell in his kingdom with men ! 

3. 

The mountains are singing before thee, 
The forests are clapping their hands ; 

God's holy shekinah rests o*er thee, 
God's cherubim people the lands ! 



Prepare a hosanna, each singer, 

The dew of his blessing distils ! 
How long shall his chariot linger. 
When his harbingers cover the hills ? 
Chorus, last verse, by childreQ in the pulpit, in the tune Glory. 



Closing Anthem to be sung by Christianity alone. 
Tune — '^He hath done all things nellP 




& 




i^ir^it:t^t=^ 



s done ! and earth with heaven accords; Her crowns and kingdoms are the Lord's ! * 
My Graces bear my triumphs home ! O when, Great Shepherd, wilt thou come ? i 
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Zion, lift thy gates and sing ! He comes ! the glorioos s 



l^^m 



«=«t 



et^ 




Hosanna ! ho - san-na ! ho - saa-na to the i 



:m 



:t=t:: 



i 



■^-^ 




Zion, lift thy gates and sing ! He comes, the glorioassh 



•m^-m ^, 



s 



:?^ 
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Ho-san-na ! Ha - - san-na ! Ho-san-na to the Son of God ! 



U 



m 



:ee 



I©— «9- 



g # # 



^ ^ ^ ^ 



-^-^- 



^ My thousands throng thy holy heights, 

■^ And while they feast on full delights, 

No wand'ring sons in sorrow roam, — 
i\ O when, Great Shepherd, wilt thou come ? 

Chorus sung bv children in the pulpit'*' after each verse, and repeated by Graces 
2^ Beatitudes, and cnildren on the stage. 

f!( Zion, lift thy gates and sing ! 

"^ He comes ! the glorious shepherd-king ! 

Hosanna, hosanna, hosanna to the Son of God ! 



For thee my watchmen all inquire ; 
For thee my longing hosts aspire ; 
For thee my walks of beauty bloom ; 
when. Great Shepherd, wilt thou come ? 

Zion, lift thy gates and sing ! 

He comes ! the glorious shepherd-king ! 

Hosanna, hosanna, hosanna to the Son of God ! 

«Tfae childrtn in the pulpit will rise upon something) ansi 
orer the pulpi^ as ibey sing this last chorus. 



DESCBNT OF TH£ BEATITUDSS. 
4. 

In light and majesty I rise 

To dasp my bridegroom from the skies ! 

My legions leave thy chariot room ! 

O when, Great Shepherd, wilt thou come ? 

Zion, lift thy gates and sing ! 

He comes ! the glorious shepherd-king ! 

Hosanna, hosanna, hosanna to the Son of God ! 



f 



ORATORIO 



SABBATH SCHOOL EXHIBITIONS. 



BY L. 3. FLETCHER. 



BOSTON: 

PUBLISHED BY JAMES M. USHER, 

87 Cornbill. 

1847. 



Entered according to Act of Congress, in the year 1847, by 

JAMES M. USHER, 
In the Clerk's Office of the District Court of Massachusetts. 



Stereotyped by 
GEORGE A. CURTIS; 

KKW BNOLAMO TTPB AND 8TBRE0TYPE FOUNDER Y, 
BOSTON. 



ISRAEL'S LAMENTATION. 
Air — Go, Forget me. 

One voice. 

Hushed in silence long and fearful, 
Israel's daughters weeping stand ; 

None among the train are cheerful, 
Sorrows hush the minstrel band. 

Two voices. 

All our harps on willows hanging, 

Years have passed since, joined with singing, 

Music from their wires awoke, 

Breathing joys the soul partook. 

Oneroice. 

Strangely have our glories vanished ! 

Israel's power, whence has it fled ? 
Where 's the King our prophets promised ? 

Why are all our prophets dead ? 

Pour roices. 

Fearful shades are gathering round us, 
God his smiles is hiding from us ; 
Sad, alas ! is Israel's fate. 
Her Deliverer comes too late. 

Oneroice. 

Quenched the fires on every altar. 
Cold the hearts which worship there ; 

Words are breathed fvooL l\\|ft ^kaX%^&^KSt^ 
Falter while ibey ^\ftt ycvj^* 



SABBATH SCHOOL ORATORIO. 
Four voicei. 

Fearful days are drawing near us. 
Yet no promise comes to cheer us ; 
Judah soon must yield the throne, 
Herod is her king alone. 

Tworoicflo. 

Vet there seems a hope remaining, 
Prophets have not lived in vain ; 

We to trust them shall he gaining 
Light, and hope, and joy again. 

Four roicas. 

Israel's prophets — yes, we '11 trust them ! 
None hut truths which God has taught them 
Have they unto Israel told ; 
Time will all those truths unfold. 

Four roicet. 

Haste, O Time, on fleeter pinions 
Bring the promised Prince of Peace ; 

Israel for her wide dominions 
Then will claim a long release ; 

Then Messlas will reign o'er us. 

Fallen greatness He '11 restore us ; 

Haste, Deliverer, claim thy throne. 

Thou shalt rule the world alone. 



SHEPHERD'S COLLOQUY. 
Air — Mary of the WUd Moore, and Alexander SeUch 

Four Toicea. 

'T is night, and oigam with the fold, 
While silence teVgcva 0N«t x^^^^^^Ececi^ 



shepherd's colloquy. 

We are musing on visions untold, 
And sighing for morning again. 

Four voices. 

The spirit seems bound to the past ; 

By the Patriarch's altar 't will rest ; 
It hears the glad promise at last : 

In Thee shall all nations be blest. 

Two roices. 

when shall that blessing descend ? 
This darkness, O when shall it fly ? 

Anxiety, when shall it end, 

And hope's star illumine the sky ? 

Response by one voice. 

1 am sure that the blessing is nigh, 

The darkness must soon disappear ; 
Already there 's light in the sky. 
And angels of mercy are near. 

Four voices. 

O would they were angels indeed, 

Bright angels from glory above. 
With tidings our spirits to feed. 

Glad tidings of Heavenly love. 
But no, they are angels of Hope ; 

And Hope is expiring with age ; 
Still longer mid shadows we grope. 

And tears must our sorrows assuage. 

One voice. 

And yet there seem voices which say 
Some message of Hercy is near. 

Of Love, which will more tlvaiLX^^w 
For the past, ViOa. \\a ^wt<y«^ toAnrwk^ 
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Four roic«f. 

Hope ! sweetest angel of love, 
Still cheer us with promises bright ; 

Thy star guides the spirit above, 
Thy rays are the spirit's delight. 



ANGEL'S SALUTATORY, 
iltr—- "JEfor*/ hark! angels are singing.** 

To be snng by four small girls. 

Fear not, shepherds, O fear not ! 

Glad are the tidings we bring ; 
Banish your sorrows and fear not; 

List, for bright angels do sing. 
Fear not ! fear not ! 
Glad are the tidings we bring. 



RESPONSE OF THE SHEPHERDESSES. 
Air — "lastf *tis music stealing,** 

One roice. 

List ! 't is music stealing, 
Angels are hovering near. 

Heavenly truths revecding. 
List, and the tidings hear. 

Fourvoicet^ 

WImU joy, what gloAiieaa m v\k<^ ^wa&i^ 
WJiat peace ihra ^oi&»SaBKS^^'' 



SB8P0N8ES or TBE 8HBFBEltDB88B8. 
OiMTOiea. 

List! again they're sinking, 
Louder and sweeter stiU ; 

Four roicM. 

Peace on earth is ringings 
Peace, and to man good wilL 

Om roice. 

List! list! 
List to the angel's song ! 

List! list! 
List to the angel's song! 



THE ANNOUNCEMENT. 
Atr — ^^Hnrk! hark! angds are singing.^* 

The same roices ae in the Salutatorj. 

Hark ! hark ! tidings of gladness, 
Tidings of Jesus we bring ; 

Banish sorrow and sadness, 
Hail him your Saviour and King. 

Chorus, in which the shepherds and shepherdesses sing the first and L 

Jesus ! Jesus ! 
Hail him your Saviour and King, 
Welcome, Deliverer and King. 



RESPONSE OF THE SHEPHERDESSES. 
Air-^^Ligt^ His music sUaUng.** 

One Toice. 

List, 'tis music 8tealvxi%^ 
NMitr, and »^ moi% xmi% 
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Loud the song is pealing, 
Song to the soul most dear. 

Two Toicefl. 

' And now another seraph-choir 
The heavenly chorus join. 

Four voices. 

Hark ! O hear them singing, 

'Glory to God on high ! 
News to Israel bringing, — 
List ! for they 're drawing nigh. 

One voice. 

List! list! 
List to the seraph-choir ! 

. List ! list ! 
List to the seraph-choir. 



BENEDICTION OF THE SERAPHIM. 

Air — "Hark! hark! angels are singing.*' 

To be rang by four other small girls. 

Glory to God in the highest! 

Joy to all nations we bring ; 
•Glory to God in the highest ! 

Join every creature and sing. 

Ofand choms, in which the shepherds and shepherdesses sing the first and lai 

Glory ! glory ! 
Jesus the Saviour is King ; 



Welcome, Deliverer and King 



J0I7RNET OF THE 8HEPHXRD8 AKD SHEFHERDBSSS8. 11 



SECTION OF THE ANGELS TO THE SHEPHERDS 
AND SHEPHERDESSES. 

Air — "Hark! hark! angels are singing " 

To be sung by the eight smail girls in the previous paiti. 

Go now, haste to the manger, 

Go now, worship your King, 
Choice gifts bear to the Stranger, 

Anthems of gratitude sing. 
Haste now ! haste now ! 

Welcome your Saviour and King. 



URNEY OF THE SHEPHERDS AND SHEPHERD- 
ESSES TO THE MANGER. 

Air — " Idst^ H is music stealing J*^ 

See, yon star is gleaming. 

Strange is its light to me ; 
Far its rays are streaming, — 

Rays full of mystery. 

Eight voices. 

It is our guide to Bethlehem, 
To the cradle of our King. 

One voice. 

See, 't is onward moving. 

Haste, let us follow now ; 
God our course approving. 

Soon to the child 'w^^^^.^jrpw* 



1 
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The star it mounts the skies, 
idee "^■~ see. 

Eight TokaB. 

See where the Saviour lies. 



WORSHIP AT THE MANGER. 
Air — ** Crrave of Bonaparte,^' 

Shei^ierda and shepherdesseti 

0, why thus away from the palace of princes ? 

0, why thus away from the homes of the great ? 
Thy hirth-place so lowly thy mission evinces ; 

Our gifts and our offerings we lay at thy feet. 
We haU thee, our King — we hail thee with gladness; 

Sweet bahe of the manger, we welcome thy reign ; 
With thee for our ruler, we '11 hanish all sadness, 

And rise to our national glory again. 

Sam*. 

Then welcome, sweet child, in thy cradle so lowly. 

Thrice welcome, since angels have sung of thy reififn ; 
O, more than thrice welcome, since prophets most holy 

Have made of thy mission their loftiest strain. 
Let Time's chariot roll — he the years quickly numbered, 

Which weave for thy brow a bright garland of fame, 
Through ages unborn swdl thy life be remembered. 

And ages etemftl AM echo thy name. 



TBI BAPTISM OF JSfQW.- 13 



SIMEON AT THE CIRCUMCISION. 
Air— "Sweet Aftan." 

One yoke. 

Breath gently, ye zephyrs, glide sweetly, ye rills, 

For music with rapture my spirit now fills ; 

Be silent, all nature, thy discords forbear, 

For music from glory now breaks on my ear. 

Sure angels are whispering! O why do they come ? 

Do they ask my tired spirit to rise to its home f 

I am ready to join Uiem — my race it is run ; 

I have seen my Redeemer — my work is now done. 

One roice. 

In peace let thy servant, O Lord, now depart; 

Thou hast blest my dim vision, and warmed my cold heart ; 

I have seen thy salvation, I am ready to go; 

O take me. Great Spirit, thy glories to know ! 

Come nearer, ye angels, and bid me away ; 

Come nearer, and chant me your glorious lay ; 

O say that to call me, from glory you 're come, 

Then quickly I '11 join you and naste to my home ! 



THE BAPTISM OF JESUS. 
Air— ''The Watcher.'' 

Sung by two yoices. 

Upon the banks of Jordan I see the prophet stand, 

He cries, " RepeDt, the kingdom, oi ^'e;xNeii\a XkR»x ^\.\«ss^> 



/ 
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The Prince of Peace approaches, prepare his heayejcjly xi^^ 
Make straight the paths before him, and own his conqu^^^^ 
Among the crowd that heed him, and to those banks r^-^a/^ 
There comes a plain-clad stranger, and craves a blessir*^ /i^ 
He asks to be baptized — the prophet gives his hand. 
And now in Jordan's waters I see the stranger stand. 

Same. 

The prophet is beside him, and now beneath the wave 
This plain-clad stranger lieth, as man within his grave ; 
And now again he rises, while from the opening sky 
The spirit of the Lord descends, and visibly draws nigh. 
See now, it hovers o'er him, and crowns his noble brow ; 
Hark ! hark ! unto that stranger the Lord is speaking now : 
" Thou art my well-beloved," my trust is fixed in thee ; 
Go on — perform thy mission, and bring the world to me. 



THE LIFE OF CHRIST. 

Air—''Araby's Daughter.'' 

Two Toices, one male and one female. 

Hail, happy day ! when the child of the manger 

Lays Qown his weakness and girds on his power ; 
Hail, blessed morn ! when the spirit-crowned stranger 

Speaks to the nations from Salem's bright tower. 
Darkness retires, and the regions of sadness 

Smile, as Uie light which his gospel imparts 
Chases die shadows, and mantles in gladness 

Spirits repining and murmuring hearts. 

Four roices. 

Hark to his words, O, ye nations adore him ! — 
Words fall of hie that shall qviicken the soul ; 



THE LIFE OF CHRIST. 15 

Haste to the mountain, and, bowing before him, 

Own he has power o'er thy spirit to rule. 
List, while he speaks of his laws and his kingdom, 

List, while like dewdrops his gospel distils. 

Grand chorus, bjr all upon the stage. 

Hail, great Deliverer ! thy precepts are welcome, 
Thy teachings with rapture the spirit now fills. 

One voice. 

O, why do our rulers reject their Deliverer ? 

O, why do our brethren this gospel despise ? 
They think on his birth-place in Bethlehem's manger, 

They heed not the voices which spake from the skies. 

Four voices. 

They heed not the halo of glory around him. 
They call him the sinner's > the publican's friend ; 

Because he reproves them, they seek to destroy him ; 
Arise, O ye faithful ! your Master defend. 

Grand choms by all. 

His cause we '11 espouse and his gospel we '11 cherish, 
We '11 crown him our King and his conquests extend ; 

Eardi's glories shall fade, and its greatness shall perish. 
But Christ has a kingdom which never shall end. 

One voice. 

He speaks to the passions, and calmly they slumber ; 

He speaks to the winds, and his voice they obey ; 
He speaks to the dead, in the charnel-house chamber, 

And from the grim tyrant he charms them away. 

One voice. 

The blind see their Saviour, and shout Hallelujah ! 

Two voices. 

The dumb join the chorus, Hosauival 'ii^^ «>»s^\ 
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Four yokat. 
He bids the deaf list to the anthems of nature ; 

AU. 

Long, long with his praises the ages shall ring. 

One voice. 

He lifts the dark curtain which mantles in sadness 
The unexplored realms of the soul's final rest ; 

He dresses ttie grave in the bright flowers of gladness, 
And says, like the angels, all spirits are blest. 

Chorae, by tlie whole. 

T is enough, blest Jesus, this promise suffices ; 

Enough ! thou hast told us of infinite love ; 
Hosanna ! Hosanna ! the anthem arises, — 

We '11 finish the chorus in glory above. 



CHRIST IN THE GARDEN. 

Air —''The Old Arm-Chair:' 

To be sung by one or two voices. 

'Tis finished, 'tis finished, the last feast is o'er; 

The Saviour presides at the table no more ; 

The traitor is seeking his murderous band, 

The faithful are watching at Jesus' command. 

The hour when the Shepherd is smitten draws nigh ; 

He groans in his spirit, he heaves the deep sigh, 

He bows in his anguish — the cup overflows 

Which the Father has mingled, all dripping with woes. 

Same. 

Behold him while b\ee4m§ va ti^ow^ >i^Kt^^ 
He breathes to his Fatliet i\i.^\.\i^«xx.<\l\iX.^T«^ 



TRiiJ^ Afu> catreinxioN or ghbist. 17 

Remove thiB ctt|y from me ^-- thy pleaiure be done ; 

I bow to tk^ rmufidate — 'Our vnUs shall be &ne. 

Now angek from ghn^y are horering near ; 

They givis him new strength, and his spkit they cheer ; 

His anguish is ended — he cannot repine ; 

He whiq^erBi« Great SpMt, nn^ vnU shaU be thine. 



TRIAL AND CRUCIFIXION OF CHRIST 

Air — ''Hamburg. " 

lb bs MOf in <bar pmrts, two roicM to eaeh part. 

Why move that crowd towards Pilate's bar ? 

What mciatv those words of fearful hate? 
WhM victim do they hail afar ? 

What l^ium^^li th^s their souls elate ? 

See now, within the court he stands ; 

'T is Jesus whom' they thus despise ; 
Art thou the Chtist? the judge demands, 

Thou 5a^f|-^thus the Lord replies. 

The judge, appalled, in silence stands, 

Those words have caused his heart to fbar ; 

Be 8«#k8 (0 loo^ the prisoner's bands> 
To make his inocenoe appear. 

But no — revenge will quench its fires 

But in the tide of Jesus' blood ; 
The crowd obtain their fell desires, 

And soon must flow l\[ie igivrr^^^ ^wA. 
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The scarlet robe, the crown of thorns, 
Are placed upon the Lamb of God ; 

And while such mock attire adorns, 
They smite him with his sceptre-rod. 

One struggle more, the soulless throng 
Demand of Jesus ere he dies ; 

Unconscious nature feels the wrong, 
And frowns are written on the skies. 

His own huge cross they bid him bear ; 

His groans are mocked by heartless foes ; 
O God ! those groans let sinners hear ; 

For them Christ drained the cup of woes. 

No more — the sun will see no more ; 

And midnight darkness veils his fioice ; 
The rocks are rent — the thunders roar, 

And guilty souls retire apace. 

Yet still enough remain to nail 
The blessed Jesus to the tree ; 

Enough to mock, enough to rail, 
Enough to seal his agony. 

He dies ! the loving Jesus dies, 

Hark, while he lifts his soul in prayer : 
Father J forgive ! aloud he cries, 
^ Nor let their hate thy love impair. 



6RAND CHORUS AND JUBILSS. 19 



MAEY AT THE SEPULCHKE. 
Avr — ^^Mary at the Samour^s tinnh.^^ 

SufifbgrtwaToicas. 

Ere the sunbeams paint the east, 

Mary hastens to the tomb ; 
To embahn her Lord the Christ, 

Spice she brings and sweet perfume. 

Onfl voice, representing Mary. 

Who has rolled the stone away ? 

Where, O where has Jesus ffore ? 
Lead me where my Lord doth lay, 

Let me this sad rite perform. 

Two emaU girlt, representing angels. 

Why, why among the dead 
Do you for the living seek ? 

Death is now a captive led ; 
Go, and with your Saviour speak« 

Two roices, representing tlie angels, 

He will meet you on your way ; 

You shall hear his voice again ; 
Go, and to his followers say : 

Jesus shall forever reign. 



GRAND CHORUS AND JUBILEE. 
Air — '*Ife doeth all things todl.^^ 

Siiog br all who hare been introduced in the prerioui partti 

Now let aD hearts with laijlui^ ini^i^ 
To Jesus a glad song ot ^to^ \ 
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" He has conquered sin, and death, and hell ;^ 
He lives and doeth all things well — 
" Glory, glory, let us sing. 
Let heaven and eatth with gtoiy nng ; 
Htosanna! Hosanna! 
Hosanna to the Lamb of God ! " 

Let fears no more disturb our peice, 

For Jesud brings a grand release ; 

He points the world to endless rest ; 

He uves, and all the world is blest — 
" Glory, glory let us sing, 
Let heaven and earth with g^oiy ring; 

Hosanna! hosanna! 

Hosanna to the Lamb of God ! " 

Now live forever, glorious King, 
And to thv realms all nations briii^; 
Then shaU a ransomed world prodaim 
The eternal honors of thy name* 
" Glory, glory, let us sing, 
Let heaven and earth with glory ring ; 
Hosanna! hosanna! 
Hosanna to the Lamb of Ood !" 



^ 
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THE MAY-aUEEN 



All the girls should be dressed in white, ^ the Qaeen distinguished by some 
►wery decoration. Neat dark blue aprons will denote the three Representa- 
re Maidens from the North j light blue, the South j pink, the East ; red, the 
est. So also the four Maids of Honor. 

The opening scene presents a throne, suitably elevated, on either side of 
liich are two or more boys, as Guards of Honor. The Maids of Honor are 
Aged in front of the throne, and a few steps in advance of them, there is a 
reath or flowery crown on an altar. 

Positions after the Queen is crowned, 

So** i^ • * O o 
o t *«««• t o 

S. O ON. 

O O 

t t 

0*0 



Lej»esentative Maidens enter at the close of the stanzas of Invitation sev- 
erally, as noted in the verses.) 



*Gaard8 ofHbnor. ^ ^^\^% ^\^«wst. 



4 THE MAY-QT7EEN. 

MAY IN WINTER. J 

Ladies and Gentlemen : There is a common sajring, that " It is not o^K 
May," to which may be added, with equal truth, that it is not always D^^ 
ber. The time of flowers, and the time of withered leaves, succeed each. ^, 
in the rounds of every year. Yet we are accustomed to fasten our re^^ 
brance on the gk)ry of IVtty, as the most pleasing of the twelve. 

Who is there in this assembly, that has forgotten the Maying p&n/esa 
years gone by ? Many who are now in the narrow house, or scattered ove 
the earth, were with you then. You roamed in the meadows and groves, ani 
you sang «ad shouted for joy, as you plucked the fairest flowers of the earl; 
Spring. 

If you can thus recall the pleasures of former May-Days, you may antici 
pate the one that is not far in the future. And though the tokens of Winte 
may be everywhere abroad in the earth, you may on this occasion enjoy th< 
crowning of the May- Queen. 

Cold must be the heart that is not warmed by our humble attempt to reviv 
(he memories of <^ long, long ago." We may even hope that the aged wil 
renew their youth as the eagles, in witnessing the lads and lasses in thei 
holiday attire, and that you will all accompany their songs with the music ol 
the heart. 

It is by such scenes and thoughts, that the glory of May is made presen 
with us always ; for Memory may supply what Hope does not promise, an( 
Fancy may robe in flowers the stern realities of life. 

May it ever be so with you, and with usj so that the dreariness of Wintei 
may be mellowed by the coming of Spring, and even December itself Ix 
decked with roses by the fairy hand of the Queen of May. 

INVITATION. 

By Maids and Ouabds, at day-dawn. Air : Cheer up. 

O brightly springs the early dawn 
That ushers in this gay day ; 



THE MAY-QUEEN. 

And soon will sparkle on the lawn 
The jewelled dew of May-Day. 
Cko. Then come, sisters, — nor delay 

To smile upon this gay scene ; 
Come, for we meet to-day, 

To crown our chosen May-Queen* 

*iV. From Northern realms three lasses fair 
Are up, and coming hither, 
And roses on their cheeks they wear, 
That Time alone can wither. 
Cho. Then come, sisters, &c. 

(* N. enters, and joins in the verses following.) 

tS. Three lasses fair, from Southern vales. 
Are tripping hither lightly ; 
Their sparkling eye-light never fails. 
But always beameth brightly. 
Cha. Then come, sisters, &c. 

(t S. enters, and joins in the verses fcdloving.) 

tE. There hither come, from Eaxtem climes. 
Three lasses fair and cheery. 
As ever mingled in heart-chimes. 
And ne'er of joy are weary. 
Cho. Then come, sisters, &:c. 

($ E. enters, and joins in the verses following.) 

^ W, Three lasses fair are on their way ; 
Deputed from the prairies ; 



THE MAY-QUEEN. 

And when you see them, you will say, 
They must be Wesierfi fairies. 

(5 W. enters, and joins in the verses following.) 

Cho, Then come, sisters, nor delay. 

To smile upon this gay scene ; 
Come, for we meet to-day, 
To crown our chosen May-Queen. 



THE GATHERING. 

Ann: Roseof Allani 

Maidens, In verge of forest here we meet. 
In bonds of hope and love. 
With greenest carpet 'neath our feet. 

And brightest sky above. 
We gather to this place of rest, 

This joy-inspiring scene, 
From North | and South | and East | and \ 
To crown our loved May-Queen. 
AB, To crown, dec. 

3 N. Her heart, as pure as Northern snow. 

Knows not the stain of guile ; 
3 S, And warm as Southern skies the glow 

That centres in her smile. 
3 E. As sunlight gilds the Eastern sky, 

Her glance is ever seen ; 
talk. 3 W. And beautiful as Western dye 

Is our beloved May-Queen. 



THE MAY-QUEBM. 



U, come — and thy behest, 

This happy scene shall sway, 
For North [ and South | and East | and West 
Will crown thee Queen of May. 



RESPONSIVE. 

(The Queen is heard singing in the distance.) 

Air : When the day with rosy light. 

\tieen. In the East and in the West, 

In the South and in the North, 
Earth in verdure bright is drest, 

And the buds are bursting forth. 
Fragrant blossoms on the trees. 

And op'ning leaves of early flowers. 
Are kissed by every balmy breeze, 
In woodland and in bowers. 

[*Hark!] 

AiK : Hail to the chief. 
\U. *Hark! Hark! 

Sweetly the forest with echo is ringing, 

Waked by the tones of our lovely May-Queen ; 
Round her the birds in their gladness are singing — 

she 's the loveliest that ever was seen. 
Verdure around her is joyfully springing, 

Branches are waving their leaf-gathered wreaths ; 
Blossoms their fragrance around her are flinging. 
Filling virith perfume the air that she breathes. 
Blest be the Queen of May ; 
Bright be her onward way, M 



f 



THB MAY-QUEEN. 

And the skies o'er her be ever serene ; 

Round us ^re shall be heard 

l#ays of each woodland bird, 
While we are crowning our lovely May^Queen. 

Queen, Not alone in flowery cup 

Shall the soul true beauty scan, 
But in all things springing up 

For the use and joy of man. 
Roots, and genus of hidden life 

Unfold a blessing from above, 
And all creation wide is rife 

With beauty and with love. 

All Hark ! Hark ! 

Hark ! *t is the Queen whom we all love to honor 

Joyfully hailing this festival day ^ 
Ours be the pleasure and duty to crovra her, 
Chosen to reign as the loved Queen of May. 

. (Enter the Queen.) 

Hail to the Queen who in beauty advances ! 

WelcoDoe art thou to this sylvan scene ; 
Ne'er may the sunlight be dimmed in thy glaiMies, 
Nor woe be felt by our lovely May-Queen. 

La^d now on altar down, 

See here the flowery crown, 
Wrought in a love that will never decay ; 

Fair flowers of every land, 

Twined by the sister-band, 
Soon will denote thee the loved Queen of May. 



■THE MAT-QUEEN. 

GLORY OF MAY. 

Ai& : I have come from a happy land. 

Queen, With a heart full of fervent love, 

My thanks I convey, 
For your glad welcome to the grove» 

On this happy day. 
Gloomy Winter fled, 
Spring o'er earth has verdure spread^ 
And around us shed 

The glory of May. 

Songs of hirds in the wood and field 

Are ringing to-day, 
Lovely flowers sweetest fragrance yield, 

And beauty display. 
North, South, East, and West, 
Are with buds and blossoms blest ; 
And Earth hath confessed 

The glory of May. 

THE CORONATION. 

Maidens. Ever welcome to us art thou. 
Where'er we convene ; 
And this crown on thy radiant brow, 
Shdl note thee our Queen. 

le Queen is to be crowned by the Maids of Honor. Sing and ttpeai 
the following four lines.) 
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20. Hail ! Hail ! Queen of May ! 

Reign and rule this festal day ; 
We thy laws obey, 

And hail thee our Queen. 

Maidens. Seated now on thy rural throne, 
And throned in the heart, 
Nature's promptings shall sway alone, 
Devoid of all art. 
20. Hail ! Hail !* chosen Queen, 

Crowned with flowers and brightest green ; 
Love, Peace, Joy, serene, 
Thy reign shall impart 

SEEDS AND GERMS. 

Air : The Monntaio Bog] 
'Queen. trratefuUy this crown I wear, 

Of flowers baptized in early dew ; 
Coronal of jewels rare 

Were less esteemed by spirit true. 
20. Joyfully we sought the bowers 

Where fragrant beauty revels free ; 
Cheerily we culled the flowers, 

And twined them in a crown for thee. 

Queen. Blessed shall each humble token 

Of love and friendship ever be — 
4 M. Never shall the tie be broken 

That binds us each to all and thee. 
20. . North — South — East — West — 
Will ever, ever bless the day, 
When in the grove 
., We crowned thee Queen of May. 
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Qtieen. Merrily we '11 pass the day 

In roaming through ihe. wood and field ; 
All. Happily shall Earth^s array 

Glad thoughts suggest and pleasure yield ; 
Queen. Cheerily in every form 

Of beauty, goodness we will see ; 
AU. Gratefully, for seed and germ, 

Our hearts, Lord, will turn to Thee. 
Blessed be His name forever, 

Whose wondrous skill all thought exceeds; 
Blessed be the bounteous Giver 
Of germs of life in varied seeds. 

Praise Him — praise Him 
Who ever, ever reigns above ; 

For seed and germ, 
O praise the God of Love. 

Air : I have come from a happy land. 

Queen. All the seeds of the verdant Earth 
Denoting His skill, 
Have been sent on a mission forth, 
A charge to fulfil. 
AU. North, South, East, and West, 

They have bound in union blest, 
By His high behest. 
Obeying His will. 

Queen. Interchanged by all climes are they, 

Wherever they grew, .\ 

And a moral to us display, 
Which man should pursue. 
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THE MAT-QUEEN. 

Queen. That none should live for nelf alone, 

The winds and birds may well recall ; 
For seeds they bear from zone to zone. 
And teach that each depends on all. 
All. We '11 praise our God for varied seeds, 

Whose worth all praise of ours exceeds ; 
We '11 praise His love and skill sublime, 
Who scatters seeds from clime to clime. 



LAMENTATION. 

Am : Ka|i»leon's Grave. 
Quee?i and 4 Maidens. 
But alas ! for the seeds that so fondly we cherish ! 

They fall on the face of the cold, cheerless ground ; 
The germs they enfolded*— O say, shall they perish? 

Shall all be destroyed that in song is renawned ? 
The wild winds may blow, through the leafless woods sweeping 

And rushing in fury o'er hill and bleak pUin ; 
But low lie the seeds, in their snowy bed sleeping, — 
O shall they awfiken to glory again ? 
AIL O shall they awaken to glory again ? 

Queen and 4 Maidem. 

A wail for the doom of the bud and the blossom ! 

A wail for the fruit and the bloom of the flower ! 
O is there no hope that the earth's faithful bosom 
Will yield up the germ in a ransoming hour ? 
'All. 

Yes, yes, there is hope — for though earth hatb been strickeiu 
She sleepeth— »ot diath — Wlt^^^^^w^^^^N 
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And Spring all her pulses to life will yet quicken, 
And Nature in glory shall joyfully smile : 
And Nature in glory shall joyfully smile. 



BLESSINGS. 



Air: Cb 



'Queen, may we all this lesson heed, 
Nor ever view things blindly ; 
The snow that falls on scattered seed, 
Its trust regardeth kindly. 
AH, The germ, though *neath wintry veil 

In slumber long reposing. 
Spring bids a^orn the vale. 
Its hidden life disclosing. 

iQueen, And when rain falls, or melts the snow. 
In valley or on mountain. 
They sink in Nature's heart, to flow 
In blessings from the fountain. 
AU, Rejoice, then, in rain and snow, 

Nor e'er forget the Giver ; 
Praise God, for fountain's flow. 
For rill and rolling river. 

Queen. The sun, with heat and radiance rife. 
Who e'er enjoys a gay mom. 
Has warmed to beauty and to life 
The glory of this JMay-morn. 
AU, Then praise God for quickening sun. 

In light and heat victorious; 
All that He hath begun 
His goodness m\\ xosiiife ^ot^wa. 
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Quern. Thus snofr descendeth from above, 
In mission mild, though dreary ; 
And in their work of silent love 
Nor rain nor sun is weary. 
AU. Then praise Ood, and cleave to Him, 

His blessing e'er desiring ; 
His love is never dim, 

And ours should be untiring. 

AiE : The Ingle Side. 
Queen and 4 Maidens. 

All blind and deaf the soul may be 

To God's o'erruling plan, 
And nothing hear, and nothing see, 
Of truth exalting man. 
AH. But they who look with curious eye. 

And list with spirit ear. 
Shall see bright visions ever nigh. 
And heavenly music hear. 

; and 4 Maidens. 

When we for seeds, and birds, and winds. 

And snow, and rain, and sun. 
To praise attune our hearts and minds. 

With Nature we are one. 
And thus, in all our ramblings wide, 

And all our songs this day. 
To us the joys shcdl be supplied 

Of merry, merry May. 
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CIRCLE. 

BowD : Jane Glover. 
(The Bepresentatiye Maidens and Guards of Honor join hands and fon 
circle, luiTing the i^oeen and Maids at' Honor in the centre. North c 
mences tiie Bound, then West, East, South, in succession. Each sings 
stanza twice through, and N., W., E., continue to repeat the last line, i: 
Sooth is singing it the second time. End in unison.) 

1. Bright is this gay-day, And 

2. Joyous our hey-day ; For 

3. In the smile of the Queen 

4. We will spend May-Day. 

HASTEN AWAY. 

Am : Sparkling and bright 
Queen. Giaddeamg and fair is this sylvan scene, 
With forest-music ringing, 
But let us repair to the meadows green. 
Where fragrant flowers are springing. 
AU. We '11 haste away, for the earth to-day 

Her glory is displaying ; 
We 11 shout and sing in the joy of Spring, 
And join in the sports of Maying. 

Queen. Joyful shall be all we '11 hear or see 
Of the beauty roond or o'er us, 
For with the voice shall the heart rejoice. 
In Nature^ May-Day chorus. 
All. The North and South, and the East and West, 
Shall join creation's hey-day ; 
And praises to Him who hath Nature blest 
Shall crown all the joys of Mat-Day. 



fc \ 



THE 



K A I N B W. 






BY A. C. THOMAS. 



BOSTON: 
PUBLISHED BY JAMES M. USHER, 

37 OORNHXLL. 
1848, 



y 



EIntered according to Act of Congress, in the year 1847, by 

^« JAMES M. USHER, 

In the Clerk's Office of the District Coort of Massachusetts. 



Stereotyped by 

eSOROE A. CURTIS; 

MBW IHOLANO TTPB AMD STBRBOTTPB FOUZTDnV, 

BOSTON. 



f 



THE RAINBOW 



I>iRECTioirs. — Select seven girls, good speakers, (and singers also, if prac- 
ticable.) Let their heights be such as, when standing in a line with the tallest 
in the centre^ will bring their heads into the section of a large circle. 

R Y G B I V 

12 3 4 5 6 7 

W K G T M J P 

They are to represent the seven colors of the Rainbow. They should all be 

dressed in pure white, each having a neat apron of the color she represents. 

Ordinary cambric will answer best. 

The Superintendent of the Exhibition (the Pastor will, in most cases, be 
the proper i»erson) should be seated five or six feet behind the class, and take 
the |)art assigned to him in Italic type. 

It is desirable (but not essential) that the three stanzas of eight lines each, in 
the first part of the piece, should be sung. The tune is a familiar one, — being 
a simple arrangement of part of the glee, commencing, " Come, ye children, 
hearken unto me.'' 

Haw many are there in your class? 

AU. Seven. 

What do you represent ? 

All, The seven colors of the Rainbow. 

Is there anything in Nature corresponding thereto ? 

All, Yes ; the musical scale consists of seven notes. 

What are they ? 

J ^//. A B C D E F G 

In the mu.sic scale we see : 
Every sound in air that floats 
Ranges in the seven uoV^^. 
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Is it not surpassing strange, 
That no tone beyond can range, 
But that all the scale obey, — 
G F E D C B A. 

Is there anything in the Scriptures corresponding to the se 
colors of the Rainbow ? 

All. Yes. There are seven Beatitudes. 

1. Blessed are the poor in spirit: for theirs is the kingdom 
heaven. 

2. Blessed are they that mourn : for they shall be comforted 

3. Blessed are the meek : for they shall inherit the earth. 

4. Blessed are they who hunger and thirst after righteousne 
for they shall be satisfied. 

5. Blessed are the merciful : for they shall obtain mercy. 

6. Blessed are the pure in heart : for they shall see God. 

7. Blessed are the peace-makers : for they shall be called 
children of God. 

What are the seven colors of the Rainbow ? 
1. Bed. 2. Orange. 3. Yellow. 4. Green. 6. Blue. 
Indigo. 7. Violet. 
What are their initials f 

AIL Their initials e*er shall be, 
R y G B I V. 
All these colors may be seen 
In the Rainbow's varied sheen. 
When the sninroer shower goes by, 
And the arch is in the sky, 
All these shades we love to see, — 
R Y G B I V. 

CffwAat is the Rainboio a Scriptural sign f 
Ali. After the deluge, t\ve Lox^ s^\^ X.o ^^^^^^\ ^^ ^\.\a?^ \ 
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in the cloud, and it shall be the token of a covenant, between mc 
and the earth." 

Is there anything said in the Neto Testament about the Rainbow i 

AU. The apostle John, m describing his vision of heaven, says 
" There was a Rainbow round about the throne." 

What do the seven colors of the Rainbow represent ^ 

All, The seven attributes of the living God. 

What are they ? 

1. Wisdom. 2. Knowledge. 3. Goodness. 4. Truth. 5 
Mercy. 6. Justice. 7. Power. 

1. "Wisdom, to design and phtn ; 

2. Knowledge, all events to scan ; 

3. Groodness, blessings to convey ; 

5. Mercy, sin to wash awav ; 

4. Truth, in virtue to delight ; 

6. Justice, to maintain the right ; 

7. Power, to do what He may please ; 
AU. Attributes of God are these. 

Canyou furnish illustrations of these seven attributes ? 

1. Wisdom. Great and manifold are thy works, O Lord : in wis- 
dom hast thou made them all. 

The depths of his Wisdom in every plan, 
The mind of the Infinite only can scan. 
Through microscope looking at things beneath, 

Through telescope viewing the stars. 
His Wisdom in vain we attempt to transcend — 

Perfection our foolishness mars. 

2. Knowledge, Known unto God are all His works from th( 
ibundation of the world. 
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The Past and the Future exist not with Him 
Whose eve in its searchings can ti'ftv«\» ^ara^* 
Unveiled to His vision. lhe\3iivi^r&^'\^> 
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In its largest and smallest part ; 
And known unto Him are the secret things, 
The motives and thoughts of the heart. 

3. Goodness. The earth is full of the riches of His gc 
The Lord is good to all. 

His Goodness, which knows neither limit nor end, 
His Wisdom and Knowledge will ever attend. 
Each proof of design in creation we see, 

By the reasoning mind understood. 
Is also a proof that the Maker of all 

To all is unchangeably good. 

5. Mercy, He will have compassion according to the mi 
of His mercies. His mercy is everlasting. 

From the holy heart of the infinite mount 
There springeth of Mercy a fathomless fount. 
As pure as a crystal it flows from the throne 

Of God and the spotless Lamb ; 
And cleansing from all the defilements of sin, 

It bringeth the pardoning balm. 

6. Justice. Justice and judgment are the habitation of His 
All His ways are judgment. 

From Justice, dispensed by the hand of the Lord, 
There cometh correction, and also reward. 
Unmerciful justice would cruelty be. 

And in the Lord's plan is unknown ; 
For Justice and Mercy together are linked. 

And ever in spirit are one. 

7. Power. Once have I heard this, yea, twice, that Poi 
^ongeth unto the Lord. Ascribe ye greatness unto our Oo<! 
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Creation bows down at His beck or noA, 
And owneth the infinite Power of God. 
From the central point of the darkened earth, 

Through the npward of boundless thought, 
Each atom obeyeth His sovereign will, 

For each by His Power was wrought. 

4. Truth. All His works are done in Truth, and His Truth 
endureth to all generations. 

His Truth is displayed in His Wisdom to plan, 

In His Knowledge to scan, — 
In His (Goodness, and Mercy, and Justice to man ; 
And his Power will only do 
Whatever is holy, and noble and true j 
Thus Truth into one shall forever combine 
The arch of Jehovah's perfections divine. 

You have described the attributes of God as represented by the 
seven colors of the Rainlow. What is God ? 
AU. God is Love. 

How many relations does He sustain to the human family f 
All. Seven. 
What are they ? 

1. He is our Creator ; 

2. He is our Lawgiver ; 

3. He is our Benefactor ; 

5. He is our King ; 

6. He is our Judge ; 

j 7. He is our Saviour ; 

I 4. And comprehending all these relations, He is our Father. 

I 

[The girls here cross their anns on their chest, and bow their heads reverently.] 

4. Our Father who art in heaven ; 
1. Hallowed be thy name ; 
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2, Thy kingdom dome ; 

3. Thy will be done on earth as it is d6ne in beftTen ; 

5. Give us this day our daily bread ; 

6. And forgive us our trespasses as we forgive those whc 
pass against us ; 

7. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from e^ 
AU. For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glor 

ever. Amen. 

TuKft: Ononvil 
Thy Wisdom and th]^ Knowledge, Lord, 

O teach us to admire ; 
And may thy Goodness, Mercy-, e'er 

Oar yearning hearts inspire. 

Thy Truth and Justice ever stand 

The guardians of thy throne ; 
And thou in Power for evermore, 

Shalt reign and rule alone. 

AlFthy perfections are conjoined. 

In earth or heaven above ; 
And working out thy holy will, 

They centre in thy Love. 
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THE MESSIAH. 



i [Rath, wife of a high priest at Jerusalem, is seated in her house, readiuj 
the law. Enter Mary, wife of Jairus, from Capernaum, with her daughtei 
Mary, the little girl who was raised from the dead.] 

Mary. Peace be with thee, sister Ruth. 
Ruth. Peace be with thee, sister Mary. Joyful am I that i 
seemed good to thee to accompany Jairus, thy husband, as he leaves 
a while the cares of the synagogue, to attend upon the duties of th« 
^ holy temple. 

Mary, With eager joy I hastened to accompany him, wel 

assured that I should present my offering with a freer heart — con 

fess with greater humility — listen to our revered law with atten 

lion, and that the swelling anthems pealing from the temple woulc 

* bear my soul upward in higher adoration and gratitude to Israel's 

I God, as I looked upon this dear child. 

j RvXh, Ah, thy child; come hither, dear. Long mayest thoi 
f live a bright example for Israel's daughters. But, how thy eyes 
i sparkle with unwonted brilliancy — thy cheeks beam with health 
L and glow with more than usual freshness. Tell me ; does she 
r know of the grec\| prophet, through whom Israel's God hath blessec 
\ her? 

f lAttle Mary. I was sick, and ^Vi^a \ ^«^J^.^ '^i. ^^^ ^^«si;4>sQs 
came aad made me well. ^^^ 

^u/A. He ivas, doubtless, a goo^ xiva.x\. ^n^n. ^^>^ ^^ 
jrour cousin Susannah; seatcYi X\iTOVJ.%^v ioxv^^xn^^^> 



clear brook, gathering flowers to strew the pathway of Israe 
expected king — {tke little girl retires from the platform) — 
thy daughter is gone ; I wish to inquire more parlicularl 
miracle perfornned upon her. Was it true that she was d 
that the great prophet restored her to life ? Tell me, I pr 
for a rumor hath gone abroad, and I must know the truth. 

Mary. I will recount it all ; and while I do so, my hea 
with reverential love for this great prophet and physicic 
fain would believe that he is the promised Messiah. 

Ruth, Many do believe ; still, some of his ways seem i 
posed to his being crowned our King : but proceed, my sist 
anxious heart would know the whole. 

Mary. Our only child was very ill, and so violent was 
ease, that nought could check it. Although we thought s 
certainly die, yet my spirit clung to her with unwonted stre 
could not give her up ; every remedy was tried that skill cc 
pose, or anxious parents devise, but it was of no avail. I 
waste away hour by hour. I felt that I must part with h 
seemed to cling to something, I knew not what ; and w 
raised her imploring eyes, rendered fearfully bright by 
upon me, my agonizing spirit struggled with that fearful 
which seemed to defy nature's law, and grasp imposbibilitie 
moment, the thought of Israel's prophet flashed across my i 
remembered the paralytic man whom he healed, and the cei 
servant whom he restored in an instant, by his word ; th 
of hope appeared. I told my agonized husband of my 
Jesus was then in our city, and my husband ran with eag( 
if, peradventure, he might bring nim before she died. ] 
standing his haste, she died before he came. I ^nt after 1 
he might not trouble the Master more. What, then, was 
prise, to see him coming with a great multitude. Two wer 
^/zi d^ crowd, and he entered and stood by the couch, z 
''She 28 liQt dead^lmt sleepeth.** A^acomlxji. %tK4& «?^ 



countenance to countenance. I shall never forget the look of assur* 
ance he then gave me, or, his mild dignity, as he put them all 
forth. It was silent then. Once more I placed my ear close to her 
pale lips — she did not hreathe. I put my hand upon her temple» 
— they did not throh; her forehead was cold and marhle-like. He 
then drew near, and, taking her hand, fixed a calm look upon her, 
and (0, how thrilling were his accents !) said, " Maid, arise ! " Sud- 
denly she opened her eyes and smiled. He then commanded to* 
give her food, and she ate with the eager appetite of childhood. 
J^rely, he must be the promised Messiah. 

Ruth, I would it might be so ; but, as I said before, there are- 
many dark things about his character. 

mary. Dark ! I thought him a perfect example of goodness. 

Ruth, But you know he refused not to attend a feast where there 
were many publican oppressors of our nation, and violent men ; this 
does not look like the conduct of the great King of Israel, the prom- 
ised Messiah, who shall subdue all nations under his feet, and cast 
out the heathen in his anger, and establish a King upon the throne 
of David forever. 

Mary, I know, my sister, that these things seem unaccounta- 
ble ; yet I have sought the prophets, and find many things in them^ 
concerning his Messiahship. In one of the prophets it is said, " He 
shall be called a Nazarene," and you know how often he is callecfi 
Jesus of Nazareth. 

Ruth. Well, only in scorn. 

Mary. But the Scripture does not say whether in scorn or ins 
praise ; but you could not expect it otherwrae, since Nazareth is so* 
small and despised. 

Ruth. But how will you reconcile this with that, which saysr, 
"Out of Egypt have I called my Son." 

Mwry. He was called out of Egypt ; and in my researches into 
his history, I find a circumstance wnich seems to me a !^t<yi.l^<.'Basfc 
Messiahship; which is his provident\a\ x«iTwm\. VoLNa^'^g^^s^^** 
J* 






^rJ\\ ih0(*"> *\ _ Qftn Ot ^^^jiW not ^»^ 



*® ^ 80 -, ^°; f-* , r.r be sal*' . » I tes' 



fllJeW t^f\; ke So? *• „n ^ *°* ^ ^,n c* 



"*• 6^ rXTUVni 8ba^v,5\ ibe to^JS^eo Jo1»«'. 



Mary, By his word only. What an answer ! how worthy the 
true King of Israel ! and, had he not been clothed in mortal form, 
how worthy of a God ! 

Ruth, What you say appears reasonable enough, but these 
things trouble me ; I cannot reconcile them with the idea of his 
being the true King of Israel. He explains the law so differently 
from our teachers ; for example, " Thou shalt love thy neighbor and 
hate thine enemy ;" that is, we must love our nation and hate the 
Gentiles, that a chosen heritage may be kept separate from the 
heathen. But he says, " Do good to them that hate you, bless them 
that curse you, and pray for them that despitefully entreat and per- 
secute you ;" that is, we must love the heathen, receive them into 
our midst, treat them kindly, and invoke the blessing of Heaven 
upon the tax-gatherers, for they despitefully use us, and this corre- 
sponds with his whole course of receiving the publicans, and eating 
with them. All his kindness, his bold advance to the Gentile na- 
tion, which he has less concealed during the days of the feast, being 
encouraged by the hosannas which have been chanted to Him by the 
common people, and by the children. 

(Enter in haste, Susaiinah and Rebecca, tmfh a little friend, with 
flowers in their hands and garlands on their Jueads.) 

Susannah, Are they not beautiful, mother? 

Ruth, Yes ; but where are the little friends ? 

Susanyiah, Just here, mother. 

lAttle Mary, What beautiful flowers ! shall we weave them in 
wreaths ? 

Rebecca, We Ml have some clusters. 

Susannah, And some crowns. 

Little Mary. And some wreaths — dltect-Vj* 

RiaA Arrange yourselves, m^ d^^'ia^^* 
(TAe cAUdrm sit on a platform in a drcU^ ^^jsjc^'^-^ 

Man/'s Mother. Well migVvX 1U> ^^^ vi^o^^^^ 
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" Consider the lilies of the fields." " Even Solomon, in all hl^ 
glory, was not arrayed like one of these." 

Ruth. Weave diligently, for the hour hasteth. 

Rebecca. Have you ever seen the Messiah ? 

Mary, Yes ; he dwells in our city, and preaches in my father*%> 
synagogue. 

(Enter Martha, Dorcas, Esther, Salome, Eunice, and Elizabeth, 
withfloicers and garlands.) 

Susaniiah, Have you come to help us arrange our flowers ? 

Martha, Yes ; and do you suppose that Jesus of Nazareth w^l 
come up to the temple to-day in his chariot ? 

Rebecca, Yes, I suppose so ; and such a one as the King rides 
in. 

Dorcas, I have never heard of his riding in a chariot ; he always 
walks. 

Rebecca, I wonder if he will be clothed in purple to-day. 

Susannah. My father and the rest of the nigh priests will not 
like it, I am afraid, if he comes as he usually does ; for how would 
they look bowing down to him who is not arrayed so much like a 
king as they ? s 

Mary, But, Susannah, David was only a shepherd-boy when 
Samuel, the prophet, anointed him king ; besides, Jesus of Naza- ; 
reth appears very kingly. 1 

Rachel, Will you help me tie my bundle of flowers ? | 

Martha, Yes ; put the Rose of Sharon in them. j 

Rebecca, 0, I wanted that for my crown, as we have but one. i 

Rachel, Shall I untie my flowers for you ? I 

Martha. O no, do not untie them. I 

Jlacheh yes; it will be beautiful in your crown. , 

Susan?ia^. Then Rachel is like 3ot\a'0cvMv\ ^ot %W ^'^i^ xm her ( 
^e to Martha, and Jonathan gave u\v \\\^ i\^^ v.^'^^s. l-scviwseCNKSM^- 
' ^cause he loved David; so nvothet «\\x^^^ v^>\^xcw^>^V^Vv 
^ fo keep anything myself. 
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Dorcas. Shall you dare to shout hosannas, if he does not come 
m a chariot ? 

Elizabeth. Yes ; for he opened the eyes of my poor blind father, 
and now we are all very happy. 

Salome. Was your father one of those blind men who followed 
Jesus of Nazareth, and besought him to open their eyes? 

Elizabeth. Yes ; that was my dear good father. 

Eunice. 0, 1 remember that my father stood and watched ; he 
expected that he would turn round and bid them depart. 

Susannah. O, I knew he would not do that, because he is so 
good. 

Eunice. I think he is the best man I ever saw. 

Esther. Do you remember when Jesus took my little brother 
and sister in his arms and blessed them ? 

Susanriah. Yes, Esther. 

Esther. Well, my father is going to take my little sick brother 
Moses up \x) the temple to-day, and beseech tne Messiah to heal 
him. 

Eunice. O, I am glad ! Then little Moses will be well. 

Martha. Did the Messiah ever visit your house, Mary ? 

Susannah. Yes; you know what I told you about her being 
sick? 

Rebecca. Yes ; cousin told me you were dead, and Jesus raised 
you to life. 

Mary. I was sick ; and while I slept, a new physician came 
and made me well. 

Susannah. She was not asleep ; she was dead ; for her mother 
said she did not breathe. 

Mary. I think I was asleep, for I dreamed. 

Martha. Did you dream of being anywhere ? 

Mary. Yes, I did. 

Dorcas. Where did you dream you were, and how did the place 
look? 
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Mary, I cannot tell. 

Martha, Did you see any people there ? 

Mary. Yes, I did. 

Rachel, How did they look ? 

Mary, I don't know. 

Rachel. Who did they look like ? 

Mary. I don't know ; I never saw any one who looke 
them. 

Susannah. But cannot you tell something about the plac 
thought you saw, and describe the people, or tell what the) 
doing ? 

Mary. No. 

Rachel, Why? 

Mary, Why I never saw any one who looked like them, 
cannot think oi any words that will describe them. You w 
ask me any more about it, will you ? 

(AU answer.) No. 

Dorcas, I wonder why my father never speaks of Jesus ol 
areth ? I never heard him but once or twice ; but when he is 
he will rule all the people. 

The girls sing : 

He came, oar King and Savioar ; 

From bondage he will free ; 
He *11 rule &eT Grentile nations, 
Oar enemies shall flee. 
Let Zion's daughters all rejoice, 
And mingle with the bridegroom's voice 
Their notes in highest praises, 
And sing of Israel free. 

If we should cease his praises, 

The stones beneath oar feet 
Would shoat their loud hosannas, 

And oft his name repeat. 
Let Zion's daughters all rejoice, &k;. 
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W^e '11 strew his path with flowers, 

[Thex throw down llowen.] 
With crowns all radiant bright ; 
'T is meet that he should trample 
All crowns beneath his feet. 

[They throw down their garlands.] 
All praises be to Him who comeS; 
Commissioned from the Lord Most High ) 
Salvation in the highest, 
His praise shall never cease. 



1 



INTRODUCTORY PIECE 

FOB ▲ 



First Voice, 

Well met, my friends ; at last that gladsome hour 
Hath come, — and now with joy we '11 laud the power 
Of God, — His goodness, His unbounded love. 
Truth's sacred mantle is around us shed. 
And hope's bright images about us spread. 

Second Voice. 

Do not these lamps with brighter lustre shine 
Than they are wont ? Loved faces how benign, 
How sweet the smiles which beam in every eye. 
Like stars which glitter on an evening sky, 
On which we love to look. 

Third Voice. 

Sweet when they smile, but if they frown, what then? 
Could we endure the angry gaze of men ? 
What if no friendship warmed the human heart,- 
Could we in cheerfulness perform our parti 
No J no indeed \ 



QfTBODTTCTOBT PIBCl. 

FfJUTth Ywx. 

May no unhallowed zeal our bosom fire, 
Each prayer be prompted by the soul's desire. 
May every mouth be filled with ardent praise, 
Be every ear attentive to our lays. 
Each waiting heart with holy love be warmed, 
And every mind with sacred truth informed. 
This is our ardent prayer. 

Address. ( Sapping forwatd.) 

Kind Patrons : 
When first a gentle voice assailed the ear, 
We heard, obeyed, and happiness was ours ; 
It kindly whispered, come, dispel thy fear. 
Strive to do good with all thy youthful poweirs } 
Come, learn of him whose meek and lowly mind 
Gould well the burden bear of human woe ; 
Whose sympathetic love for all mankind 
It is thy sacred privilege to know. 
Gladly we came to join the youthful throng, 
To seek for wisdom and the path of peace ; 
We 're taught to whom the promises bd^ng, 
Proclaiming liberty— a sweet release. 
From cruel bondage darkened souls ar<d fireed, 
These grateful ofierings to our friends aro giftHk, 
Blessed are ye ; for in God's book we read, 
That thou art his — and thou shalt live in Heavei 

Dear Teachers : 
To you our tribute cheerfully we give, 
Guided by wisdom, you have led the way 
To paths of peace. God bless you while you liv 
For we such kindness nevec caxv tei^Y* 



nfTBomrcTORT nici. 

Ne'er does the sonimer's heat, or wiiiler*s cold 
Deter your coming to this sacred place, 
Where yoa the precious truths of God unfold. 
And open all the treasures of his grace. 

No harsh, discordant sounds assail the ear, 
So mild — so gentle are the words of peace, 
Which tell of him who brought salvation here. 
He who from bondage gives the soul release. 

While in your lives proofs of this truth abound, 
We reap the profit of your heavenly gain. 
And may the precious fruit in ours be found. 
While still you labor in God's holy name. 

Companions : 
How happy we are on this our festal day, 
To meet our friends, and join them in the song. 
And can we ever find a better way 
Than ofi^ring praise to whom all praise belong I 

Now while to God we give the honor due, 
Baisinff our grateful thanks with heart and voice, 
We *11 Uess our Patrons and our Teachers too, 
And learn like them to make a holy choice. 

HYSfN, ST7NQ BT THB CHABACTERS. 

First Voice. 

The Sunday School^ with joy so full. 

We love it more and more ; 
Its precious hours refresh our powers 

With strength unknown bevst^ 



HVTBODUGTOBT PIECB. 

Here tnitiiis from purest fountains broaghty 
Here Jesus' bright example taught, 
We 're led to love,— r to look above, 
Where we so soon shall soar. 

Second Voice. 

Our Teachers true, — we turn to you. 

As guides beloved and kind ; — 
In youth and age, on memory's page, 
Our thanks shall stand enshrined. 
And when 'mid life's gay scenes we stray 
Where duties call, where passions play 
Your counsels wise, shall ever rise. 
Like guards around the mind. 

Third Voice, 

Our Pastor kind — we 're e'er inclined 

To hear your gladsome voice, — 
And fondly cling to truths you bring — 

They make our hearts rejoice. 
And wnen these youthful days are past, 
To riper joys and scenes we '11 haste, — 
We '11 gather where the good appear, 
And make their ways our choice. 

Fijurth Voice. 

Our Parents dear — we 're glad you 're hei 
And bring the smiles of home ; 

Why do you stay from school away ? 
We wish you 'd oftener come. 

We love this place, — then as we rise, 

The church, — our homes, — then heaven \ 



INTRODUCTORY PIECE. 

Each has a charm to waKe ana warm, 
And bid ud thither roam. 

Chorus. 

To Thee ! All-wisb ! our praises rise, 

And gratitude and love ; 
Thy kindly arm saves us from harm. 

Oh ! still our guardian prove. 
And when at last thou calPst us home^ 
May teachers, pastor, parents come 
With us to share our Father's care, 

In fairer worlds above. 
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